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CHAPTER XIX.
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e uame of Beatrice is
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Tho --.h Sister Panl wus as unworidly as
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“You may have seen this lady, or vou
43 have hear 1!.0[ hep' she suid.
would like to see lior,” Unorna an-

swered 'lliut.milfli.!‘
She was thinking of all the possibilities
in the cose.  She remembened the clearness

atd precision of the Wanderer's
first Impression, when he | first
told ber how he had seen Be-
atrice in the Teyn church. and she
reflected that the name was 4 vers uncoin-

mon cue, The Beatrice of his story, too,
hiad a father and no other relation, and wus
suppesed to: be traveling with him. By the
uncerum IIth in the corridor Unorua had
not been abla e 1o dm\mru;sh the lady's feat-
ures, but the i impression she had’ received
had been thiut she was durk, =s Beatrice
was. There was no reasor the nnture of
things why this should not be the wowsn
whom the Wanderer loved. 1t wis putural
ugh that, being lefl alone inn strange
at such a ment, she should have
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the chapel-like room from which a great

baleconied window looked down iuto the
church above the choir. As Unorna went
in she snw her lvmt'e!mg upon one of the

2tim her hands folded, her head inclined,
hor ayes closed, a black well loosely thrown
over her | blucker hair and falling down

upon her shoulders without hiding her face,

Unorna sank upon her knees., compress-
ing her lips to restrain the incolierent ex-
clamution that alimost broke from them in
spite of her, clasping her hands desper.
ately, so that the faint biue veins stood out
upon the marble surface.

Below hundreds of candles blazed upon
the altar in the chioir and sent their full,
yallow radiance up 10 the faces of the two
women, a8 they knelt thers almost side by
side. both young.both beautiful, but utteriy
unlike. In asingle glance Unorca had un-
derstood that it was true An arm’s
length seperated her from the rival whose
very existence made her own happiness an
utter impossibility, With unchanging. un-
willing gaze, she examined every detuil of

that beauty which the Wanderer had
loved that even when forgotten thers iwis
vo sight in his eyes for other waomen.

It was mdeell such a face a< o mad woull
find it hard to forget. Unsrou.
the reflection of it io the Wanderer's mind.
had fancied it otherwise, though she could
not but recognize the reality from the im-
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‘pression she had received. She had im-

agined it more ethereal, more faint, more
séxless, more lic, as she hind seen it in
her thonghts. vine it was, but womaniy
beyond Unorma’s own. Dark, deleately
aquiline, tall and noble, the purity it ex-
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pressed was of earth and not of heaven. It
was not iranspareat. for there was life iu
every feature, it was sad, indeed. :h..m-:.r
beyond human saduess, but 3t was sad with
the mortal sorrows of this world, not \
the unfathomable melanchoely of the su
ing saint. The lips were human, womm.!v
pure and tender. but not formed for speech
or prayar alone. The drooping lps, uot
drawnp. but darkened with faint, unerves
shadows by the flow of many tears, were
slowly lifted now and agam, dizelosing a

vision of black eves not meant for endless
weaping, nor mide so deep and warm only
to strain their sight wwnrﬁ lwzm n ahove,
forgetting earth ‘below Cuorna Enew t
those same eves could gleam, and flash
and blaze. with love phd bate and anger,
1'.,r under the rich, pale skin, the blood
uldl rise and ebb with the changing tide

of the heart, that the warm lips could part
with passion, and, moving, form words of
love. She saw pride in the awide, sensitive
nostrils, strenvth fn the even brow uand
queenls dignity in the perfect poise of the
head upon the slender throat. And the
clasped hands were womanly, too, neither
full and wlite and heavy llke those of 4
marble statue, as Unorna’s were, nor thin
and over-sepsitive, like 1hose of holy
women in old pictures, but real and livine,
celieste in outline, but not without nErvous
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“Indeed,” said Beatrice. with as
creass of [pterest TI‘._-: ou were b
up here by the guns’

\ot exactly. It was g sort of refuge for
me wh 1D 1 was almost 5 child. I was left
bere al until I was ﬂ:ut.__ht old coough
to take care of mysell™

Tiiere was 11 little bitterness in her toue,

intentional, but masteriy in its truth to
nature, )
Left by your parents,”” Beatrice asked.

The question seemed almost luevitable.

“I hodd none. 1 never knew a father m-r
amother.” Unorna's volce grew sud wi
‘u '\ s\lhlue
i cotered the great corridorin
: A spartiuents were situated. and
L' .Lpf.!‘-&k‘ll.lx Beatrive's door.  They
wulkid more and more slowly. insilenve
during the lust foew moments, after Unorna
bl spokien.  Unorna sighed. The p.w-'mr

breath, traveling on the air of the lonely
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wis necessary, Io anotheyr moment
that Beatrice would huve disap-
Her heart beut vieleutly
ercame, She had been suc-

i1l rou, indeed ! Beatrive exclaimed.
poor compuny. but I slinil be very
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“I am Bye und twontyv.' said Beatries,
woman enopgh 10 forve a confes-
sion from hbr new acgunintance
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fervent Intention of her pure gpul, as an in-
tereession for Unorpa’s sins,

For one moment the strong. cruel heart
almest  wavered., not through fear, but
under the nuameless impression that some-
times takes hold of men and women. The
divine voice beside her seemed Lo dominate
thie hundreds below, the nun's despdiving
look for one instant chilled all her love and
all bher hatred, so that she longed to be
alone, away from it all, and forever. But
the hymn ended, the voice was silent, and
Sister Puaul's glance turned avain towards
the altur. The moment was past and
Coorna was sgain what she had been be-
fore.

'l‘hon followed the canti

a—Nune dimit-

L . Domine—the volce of the priocress in
the versicles after that, and the voices of
1m nuns, no louger singing, s they made

more

ponses—the creed—a  few
es aud responses, the short, £y
ruyerg, and all was over. From the
church below came up the soft sound that
many women make when t move
silently togetmer. ‘The nuns ware passing
out in their appointed order.

Beatrice remuined kneeling a few mo-

meuts longer, crossed herself and then
rose, Al the same moment Unorna was on
her feet. The necessity forimmediate aetion

at all costs restored the calm to her face
and the tactful skill to her actions, She
reached the door first, and then, half
turning her head, stood aside, as though
o rive Beatrice precadence in passing.
Beatrice glancad s\ her face for the first
time, and then by a courteous movement
of the head signified that Unorna should
go out first. Uporna appeared to hesi-
tate, Beatrice to protest. Both women
smiled a little and Uporna, with a gesture
of =ubmission, passed through the door-
way ‘--’m had managad it so well that
it was almost impossible to avold speak-
ing as they threaded the long carridors
together.  Unorna allowed s moment to
pass, &5 though to !et her companion un.
derstand the slight awkwardness of the
situation, and then sddrassed her, in 4 tone
{ quivt and natural civility. ~

“We seem 10 be the only ladies
treat,” she sai

““Yes,"' Beatrice enswered. Even in that
one syllable something of the quality of her
thrilling voice vibrated foran ipstant. They
\.\..A.ed a few steps farther on in silence,

“I am not exactly in retreat.’” she said
presentiy, either becsuse she felt that it
would be almost rude to say nothing or be-
cause she wished her position to be clearly
understood. I am wauing here for some
oue who is to come for me.”

It is a very quiet place to rest in,” said
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Unorna. *1am fond of it."
“You come here, perhapet*
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“Are you? I would not have thought—we
arve uearly of an Jﬂe—qu:w perhaps, for |
am not But then, it is not
the yoars—'" She stopped suddenly,

Beatrice wondered w Lether Unorna wero
married or not. Considering the age she
admitied, and herextrvme beauty, it seemed
probable that she must be. It ocvurred to
her that the acquaiotance had been made
without any presentation. and that neither
Enew the other’s name,

“Since T am a lttle ma younger,* she
=aid, =1 should tell ¥ou who T am. ™

Unorng made a sht movement. She
wis on the point uf saying that she knew
already—and oo well,

1 am Bedtrive '\.';l.nmz\_:' '

“1 am Unorna.”* She could nothelpa
sort of cold defiance that sounded in her
tons -ht}.‘ prouounced the only name she
- s,
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Luorna was perfect!y well awnre that it
must seem strange. to say the leagst of It
that she should tell Beatrice the wild story
of ber life, when they bad as yet exchanged
barcly s hundred words. But she cared
little what Beatrice thought, provided she
could interest her, She had a distinet in-
tention in m .l‘r.u:g the tims slip by ununo-
ticed, until it should be late.

She related her h.is'k\l‘j, sofaras it was
known to herself, simply and eraphically,
substantia 35 it las been already set
forth. but with an abundance of aunecdote
and comment, which enhanced the mromﬂqz,
and st the same Sme extandad its limits in-
wrspersing her monologues with remarks
wiich called for au awswer, aund which
served as tests of her cempanion’s atien-
ion. She hinted but lightly &t her _posses-
sion of unusaal power over auimuals. and
apoke not at all of the influence she ecould
exert upon people, Beatrice listened ea-
gorly. She could have 10ld on ber part,
that for ¥ears her own life had been duli and
empty, and that it was long siuee she had
talked with uny one wlho had so aroused her
interest.

At Iast Unorna was silent. She had
reached the period of her life which had be-
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